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was to fall on the following morning. But it was
too late, for on the morrow before the hour fixed
for the execution the soul of King Henry had gone
to its account, and none dared carry out the
vicarious command to sacrifice the proudest noble
in the realm for the convenience of the political
party for the moment predominant.
On the  afternoon  of  a6th January 1547   the
end of the King was seen to be approaching.    The
events of Henry's deathbed have been told with so
much religious passion on both sides that it is some-
what difficult to arrive at the truth.    Between the
soul in despair and mortal anguish, as described
by Rivadeneyra, and the devout Protestant death-
bed   portrayed by   some of the  ardent   religious
reformers,   there   is  a  world   of difference.    The
accepted English   version  says   that,   fearing the
dying man's anger, none of the courtiers dared to
tell him of his coming dissolution, until his old friend
Sir Anthony Denny, leaning over him, gently broke
the news.    Henry was calm and resigned, and when
asked if he wished to see a priest, he answered:
"Only Cranmer, and him not yet/*    It was to be
never, for Henry was speechless and sightless when
the Primate came, and the King could answer only by
a pressure of his numbed fingers the question if he
died in the faith of Christ.    Another contemporary,
whom I have several times quoted, though always
with some reservation, says that Henry, some days
before he died, took a tender farewell of the Princess
Mary, to whose motherly care he commended her
young brother; and that he then sent for the Queen
and said to her, " * It is God's will that we should
part, and I order all these gentlemen to honour and